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ENJOYING A VACATION TO GAN IC SPIDER THAT PREYS ON BIRDS
UNDER FRENCH FLAG

IN NORTH AMERICA
Deli ;M iuI St. Pierre, the Breton Fishing Village,

,. y-fi- ve Hours From Broadway," 3s a
riine of the Unusual and Picturesque

for the Recreation Seeker
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ii itlon we found that the
lienetrated n speck of an

up under the south-i- f

Newfoundland.
nine to spend my vnca- -

w York seemed to know
' there, but after n Kood

map KazlnK. time table
i r.iphuiK I took a boat

to Iloston. From there I boarded n
small steamer bound for Halifax, N. S.

It was the middle of .Inly when I
sailed. The weather was Hiimmery In
the extreme. When I asked for n bath
on tlie steamer a whimsically minded
cockney steward replied: "A barth,
sir! There ain't none on board this
ero boat, ltut you really don't need

one, sir, (loin' north wc strikes pretty
cool temperatures you know and you
really don't need a barth."

I had expected to Bet some kind of
passaite to St. Pierre from Halifax, but
discovered when I Kot thvre Hint 1

would have to Journey up to Sydne
for a vessel. On nrrlvlnc by train at
Sydney I found that owInK to a dlsimte
between tho French nuthorlth's at St.
Pierre and the owners of the smelly
llttlo steamer that usually made the
trip the rcKiilar service was tied up In-

definitely and the only possible way to
Ket to my destination was by taklnK
a steamer to Port mix llasities and
then hlrliiB a llshliiK vessel to Orand
Hunk and a motor boat for the remain- -
Iiik twenty mll stretch of water be-
tween that point and St. Pierre.

I mention thesyi details to warn anv
adventurous souls who read this from
attemptliiK the trip without Ilrst llndltiK
out definitely whethtr there Is direct
service. Instead of reachliiK St. Pierre
on the third day after leavIiiK Huston I

Kot there on the llf;h, Kilm. determined,
tired and tr.ilni; to cncouniKe myself
with philosophical n flections. Hut
twenty-fou- r hours In St. Pierre was to
me mure than ample reward for everv
disappointment, delay and discomfort
endured In KettitiK there. To the bored
Annrlcan tourist who has Wen In the
habit of spendliiK his nnnual two weeks
(and Ills surplus cash) at some adver
tised seaside, mountain or lake resort a
trip to St. Pierre Is as the sweet sea
breeze after a stuffy, steam heated
dr.iwliiK room.

Im.iKlne a picturesque Hreton fishing
village set down In North America with
all its native charm and naturalness,
and you have St. Pierre. To nie It was
far more delightful than a Hreton vil
lage In Ilrltlany Its'. Jf, because In liiit- -
tany you expect a Hreton Hinge,
whereas In North America it has the
Joy of the unexpected added to its In- -

trinsic charm. St. Pierre Is as abso-
lutely French as If It w.re twelve miles
from Marseilles Instead of twelve miles
from Newfoundland.

On the wharves you see red capped,
blue bloused !lshernrn with all the
swagger of their profession niarklng
thelr gait. Here and there, coloring the
ensemble with their gold lace and strik-
ing uniforms, the gendarmes (Imported
from France, please understand) strol!
alonff the cobbled streets. Worthy citi-
zens sip their various concoctions at
small round tables placed outside the
cafes.

The whole serine Is for all the world
like the second act of the averagu
American muilcnl comedy supposed to
interpret a certuln phase of French
life.

Tiie French Government even sends
a Governor direct from France to rulo
tills lust remaining possession of what
was once the great empire of New
France, which extended from the St,
Iiwrence away down to the Mississippi.

St. Pierre lias a population of S.ijiiO
regular Inhabitants. I say "regular'
advisedly because every spring thH
number takes a sudden Jump to 0,000
These hordes nre nil fishermen who conn
from France for the annual fishing at
St. Pierre, which Is the centre of tin- -

great French cod fishing Industry and
where from April to October each yur
cod is king.

Your first step on the Island leaves no
room for doubt as to what lis chief In
dustry Is. of all the persistently Hit
gerlng odors It has been my smellful lot
to remember, that possessed by drying
codfish Is by all odds tin; most unforget-
tably lilnKsome. Wherever you go you
see acres and acres glistening snow
white with piles of drying flsh. It is
tlie chief support, directly nnd indl
rcctly. of every one In St. Pierre and
the neighboring Islets.

When tlie fishing boat a arrive In port
with their cargoes of cod already split
and milted the tlsh are thrown Into
crates and submerged until all 'the salt
has been soaked out of them. Then
begins tho cleaning process, In whlclW
only women and boys engage. When the
llsli nre ready for drying they spread
them over tho stony beaches to dry
and smell,

I was told that the best codfish are
those that have been dried the most, but
I was well content to believe this with
out tasting one. Hy the way, you can
hardly Induce a Pierrots to cook or eat
n coilllsli. Familiarity has evidently
bred the same contempt In him for a
cod as the Australian farmer has for a
ralil.it.

During Hie llshlng season St, Pierre
presents a very lively, active appear
mice, 1 he cufes (and their name is le
glonl seem to be filled continuously
from in. lining to night, mid Judging
from what I saw almost daily on tin
streets, many of their patrons were also,

Those wlui go down to the sea In ships
are thirsty souls the wide world over,

A church ceremony in the Breton fishing village.

" ': " Jf .--T'

Life-siz- e pictures of an avicular tnvcale taken in the Jardin d Acclimatation in Paris. This rather terrifyinc creature is found in certain redons of North Africa
and French Guiana and sometimes grows to be a foot across from tip to tip of its limbs. The beaks attain a length of 1 inches. They are venom carrying and are capable ol
causing a very dangerous wound. The avicular mygale is a hunting spider. It lives on flarge insects, mice and small birds. It makes it home in an underground burrow, where
it lies in wait for its victims. It is a formidable foe for animals of its size.

and In St. Pierre, where you can obtain
practically every form of drink known
to mankind, it Is) nwt surprising that
contact Willi salt, cod should have cre-
ated a desire to get rid of the salty
taste In tho cafes. The fishermen all
wear tremendously high and tremen-
dously heavy sea Imio'is, which prevent
even the most helplessly drunk from
falling. You can olVn see n voyageur
who has Imbibed too freely with the
upper part of his body reeling round
and round while, his legs remain per
fectly stationary.

At one time St. Pierre was tho centre
of an enormous tratllc in smuggling.
Wf:h free trade between 'the Island and
France wines, silks, satins and other
luxuries found a ready market there.
easily explainable by its proximity to
Canadian territory. At one time (many
old salts tell you wftli a wink that 11 Is
not all over even the Newfound-
land Government suffered very severely
in Its revenues through largo cargoes
of champagne, gin, whiskey, opium, to--

liacco anil silk reaching Its shores In
fishing boats urrlvlng mostly at night
from St. Pierre.

Kven If simiKKlIng Is not carried on to
any large extent y there is still re
maining a certain plcturesquem ss of
atmosphere about the regular Inhabi
tants that we have come to nssociate
witli Jolly old smugglers, and they often
seem to wear a knowing smile that
seems to wuy, "We could a tale unfold."

There Is a warm spot In the heart of
the average Pierrols for fugitives from
Justice, and u more or less ready .wel
come Is provided for all and sundry
who may reach the Island seeking sanc-
tuary. A few of tlie leading citizens
are gentlemen who nave lounu u
patriotic (and expedient) to leave tlnir
respective countries and Change their
names on tho way.

Less thun a dozen Americans visit
this lslaml In a year and there la no
hotel or regular accommodation for
tourists with the exception of a housi
kept by two maiden ladles who will
usually provide board and shelter for
those who make the Interesting ven
'turo and drop In at St. Pierre. Their
homo Is spotlessly clean nnd old fash-
ioned. Tlie bedrooms nre almost en
tirely occupied by tho hugest beds 1

have ever seen. You get Into bed with
a stepladder, and when you've made the
plunge Into the billowy depths of tin
feather mattress you llml yourself like
a petty Island of flesh surrounded by a
mountainous sea of white.

Good cooking, geniality and a rare
flavor of hospitality greet one In this
island home nnd one's bill for nil this
Is a marvel of reasonableness In these
nliilng days of tourist baiting.

The town Itself Is a drab, uninviting
affair. It has no meadows, no trees, no
flowers and no vegetation of any kind
There Is no gorgeous view or water-
fall or awesome mountain to draw one
here. Tho people are the whole show.
They provide all the color In the streets

You hear their merry chattering, you

see their teiue faces light up, you
wntch their Jerky gestures and you
realize how thoroughly nllvo the French
are In every detail of their Intercourse
wltli one another. Tlie silver and blue
gendarmes look pompously at tho non- -

ew York Policemen Targets for Practical Jokers
policemen stood on tho Man-- i

TWO bank of the Harlem Itlver
,lnv Inn ii'.w. f nllln, "l,,i

"Any suicides from High Bridge
lately?" one of. them asked by way of
keeping up conversation.

Tho other was about to make reply
when he-- chanced to glance up at the
bridge. What ho saw gave him mo
mentary fnlth In tho fictionally over
worked "god of coincidence." Hurtling
dow ii from the topmost point of the
bridge was the coatless, hatless body of
,i man. Over and over It spun In a de-

scent that to the ouluuklng policemen
seemed Interminable. Finally It struck
with a. mighty splash and disappeared.

Tho policemen hurried to the spot.
They Jumped Into a rowbuat and put
out to the rescue, liefore they were well
started tho heud of tho bridge diver
reappeared above the water and he be-

gan a violent struggle, to keep afloat.
Thu. rescuers realized that no tlmo

was to be lost and bent desperately to
their tusk of rowing. It was plain that
the unfortunate man could not last long.
The boat, Indeed, reached him Just as
he was sinking for the second time, Tho
policemen leaned out of their rocking
little craft and at the risk of a ducking
managed to pull tho half drowned man
aboard.

Something which the policemen de-

scribe as a "merry horse laugh" echoing;
In concert from half a hundred throats
along the parapet above turned the
drama Into a farce comedy at this Junc-

ture. Looking ubout them for an expla-

nation tho policemen discovered a mov
ing pictur,o camera apparatus trained
upon them from tho deck of a float
rocking against the shore, with tho cn
thuslastlu operator hard at his task.

Tlie situation dawned upon them with
a bang. They had unwittingly played
secondary heroes in a new movie
thriller. They had contributed realism
to a stunt that might have otherwise
seemed set and artificial. In short, they
had been made the butt of a great Joke.
Of course tlie bridge Jumper and the
camera man were arrested, but they
wcro only too glad to tnko a llttlo walk
to the police station by way of paying
for their splendid duy's gain, especially

The women engage in cleaning codfish.

uniformed citizens. The young men
smile slyly at the village maidens, who
giggle In return, as all orthodox village
maidens should.

The red caps of the peasants and blue
blouses of the Usher folk splash the

so when they wcro at length freed by
the Magistrate.

The same thing Is colng on con
stantly In this big town. Jokesmlths
are playing their pranks on policemen
and getting away with It, too. As
some one has phrased It, there are 3C5
April Fool days on every police calen
dar. The Jokes range all the way fr .

"murder"' clues which stir tho best de-

tectives of the department to strenuous
endeavor for days at a time down to
tlie thousand nnd one crank letters and
false telephone tips which filter In to
the police stations every twenty-fou- r

hours only to be detected before they
have caused any trouble.

Moat of the plausible Jokei have
some selllsh excuse behind them. For
Instance, there's n girl living up in
Harlem who has run away from home
three times during the last sixteen
months. The police have conducted a
search for her on each occasion at the
Instnnce of the parents. F.ach time the
girl hns returned home during the fe-

verish search with a thrilling tale of
having been kidnapped.

The t rut li is that she has tired of
lark every time she has essayed It

and has concocted her adventure story
to excuse her dereliction and offset the
possible effects of parental Ire. Hun-nlii- K

away has become a habit with her.
ltut the police huvo to send out an
alarm for the Klrl every time they are
asked to. That's one of the drawbacks
of having 5,000,000-od- d bosses as every
New York policeman has.

Closely akin to this species of fake
Is tho stock robbery yarn of the not
too prosperous husband who loses his
weekly wages or allowance, if he Is of
the henpecked tribe In n poker game.
This antediluvian Joko Is generally rec-
ognized by the desk lieutenant the min-
ute It Is brought In. Some pretence nf
official duty has to be kept up, however,
and so the "victim's" name Is always
taken and a detective assigned to In-

vestigate,
Usually Interrogation of the "vic

tim" will disclose the weak point In
his story nnd the detectives will be
saved the trouble of any extended work,
Of course, this Joke Is dressed up In a
new garl) to lit tile Ideal of uu unusual
Imagination every once In a Willie, but
In the rough It Journeys merrily along
from year to year.

One of the most famous cases In the
police record of "unfounded reports"
for that Is the way the various Jokes are
recorded Is known as the "hand and
foot fake." On the night of March 31,

4

V,

her

whole scene merrily. Tlie c'.ick-clac- k

of the sabots on tho collide stones nnd
the drumbeat of the town crier com-
plete your 'wonder that only a day or
two from such scenes Ilroidway's as-
phalt sizzles In tho July sun.

1011, some small boys at piny found n
wrapped up cigar box on the sidewalk
In 123th street near Lexington avenue.
Thinking that some shopper had grown
careless with his purchase and acci-
dentally dropped it, the urchins grabbed
the box tip and started for a more se-

cluded spot wltli a view to satisfying
their suspicions by detailed Inspection
of the contents,

They had not gone more than hnlf a
block before one of them opened the
box nnd n dismembered human hand
and foot bounced out on the cement.
Inevitably the Incident drew Its crowd.
Coroner Holtshauser and a half dozen
detectives were summoned posthaste,
mid qiileklv the newspaper reporters
were on the scene gathering the details
of another "great murder mystery,"

I'nder the overturned Imix the first
detectives on tlie scene found the torn
scraps of what seemed to have been
a letter written In German. That added
another element of mystery to the case.
Tho detectives spent hours searching
the sidewalk and tho street for frag-
ments of tho letter which had been
scattered by the wind. Tlie next day
April Fool's day the search was ex-

tended to take lu other possible clues.
The excitement lasted for three or four
days. Then one line morning a chemist
took the hand and foot to his laboratory,
subjected them to n chemical test and
found their veins to be full of preserva-
tive fluids such as are used In medical
colleges to keep tho exhibits In n fit
state for study. Some college student
with an eye to "April Fool" fun un-

doubtedly knows the unrevealed details
of tho "hand and foot fake."

After that murder clues began to
develop all over town, but the police
were not so quick to forget their lesson
as some of the Jokesters seemed to
Imagine. Tho various llnds were sub-
jected to tho regulation tests as fas:
as they were brought In and lu time
tho prank players tired of their assi-

duities and the Incident took Hh place
in tho annuls of forgotten fun.

Ono version of this cluss of Joke on
the police Is to bo found In tho case
of the counterfeit suicide who leaves
his clothing und a farewell note to
some mythical relative on a river pier
or tho shore of the bay, .Many of these
fakes are arranged with a view to
covering tho disappearance from the
city of some criminal or suspect sought
by the police. .lust why the Joker
should want to leave his clothing be-

hind tlie police cannot understand,

For those who lovo the unusual and
picturesque and who do not fear tho
prospect of a trip unaccompanied by do
luxe comforts I cannot too strongly
recommend a vacation In French North
America.

Heal river suicides usually tako their
fatal leaps full garbed.

Hardly a week goes by without
some of tho Fast Side pollco stations
receiving a fake suleldo call with a
man In the rolo of the victim. Tho
nccepted custom In affairs of this kind
Is for tho despondent one usually a
youth given to heroics of Imagination
to drink a swallow of wuter treated
with a carbolic solution, throw himself
nt the feet of his beloved nnd begin hU
writhing, pain racked farewell decla-
mation. So frequent nro occurrences ot
this kind that Fast Sldo policemen havo
developed the faculty of telling the falso
from the true with tho Ilrst whiff front
the telltale buttle.

If they decide that tho suleldo Is a
fake they lose no tlmo In calling tho
ambulance surgeon. Tills matter of
fact otllclal proceeds upon his arrival to
subject the "dying one" to the stomach
pump, a few Jerks of which usually
cause all "serious" symptoms to dis-

appear.
From tho same pnrt of town tho

pollco get many suicide reports, only to
learn that some Indigent toothache
sufferer had adopted that means of hav-
ing the ambulance surgeon called to
treat his throbbing molar.

Various ruses are adopted by mothers
lu the poorer sections of tho town to
get tile pollco to care for their babies
wlille they are off shopping. One schema
frequently tried successfully Is put Into
execution by leading tho child up to
some guileless looking bystander and
announcing that "tho llttlo tud seems to
be lost." If his heart be of the right
size nud texture the guileless looking
one Is sure to volunteer to tako tho
"lost child" to tho pollco station.

There tho youngster Is taken In
charge by the reserves', coddled and
petted and fed with candy and fruits
and told wonderful things, against tho
hourly expected alarm from the agitated
parents. The mother usually tukes her
own good time at shopping, hut alwayt
times her stopovers so as to get to tho
police station on a "breathless search"
for her "los,t child" before tl o'clocl-th- o

hour for turning the strayed waifs over
to the Children's Society, Jokes of this
kind nlwuys have a sting, because tho
victims nro never thanked for their
concern and activities'. Tho perpetrators
are too busy keeping up appearances.

Truly the ability "to see a Joke" (In
time) is a great qualification toward
elllclent service as a policeman at least
In New York city.

French marines parading in St. Pierre.


